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PART OF 
P IND A R's 
Firſt Pythian ODE F 


FARAEFHEKADSE. D. 


_ 


ARGUMENT. 


This Ode is addreſtd to Hieron King of Sicily, as 
it is alſo the firſt of the Olympics. Pindar 
takes Occaſion to begin with an Encomium on 
Muſic, finely deſcribing its Effects upon the Paſ- 
ons. We muſt ſuppoſe this Art to be one of 
his Hero's more diſtinguiſhable Excellencies; as 
it appears from ſeveral Paſſages in the Ode 
above. From thence he expattiates in the Praiſe 
of Poetry; and inverghs very ſeverely upon thoſe 

. who either contemn, or have no Taſte for that 
divine Science, Their Misfortunes and Puniſh- 
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ments are inſlanc'd by thoſe of Typhœus: whom 
the Poets imagin'd to be impriſoned by Jupiter 
under Mount Etna. The Digreſſions in this Ode 
are the moſt inartiſicial and ſurprizing of an 
in the whole Author. We are once more in the 
Hero's native Country ; every Thing opens agree- 
ably to the Eye, and the Poem proceeds after 
Pindar's uſual Manner. 


RECITATIVE. 


Entle Lyre, begin the Strain, 
Wake the String to Voice again, 


CHORUS. 


Muſic rules the World above; 
| Muſic is the Food of Love. 


AIR. 


Soft'ned by the Pow'r of Sound, 

Human Paſſions melt away: 
Melancholy feels no Wound, 

Envy ſleeps, and Fears decay. . 
Entranc'd in Pleaſure, Joe's dread Eagle lies, 
Nor graſps the Bolt, nor darts his fiery Eyes. 


__ CHORUS, 
Muſic rules the World above; 


Muſic is the Food of Love. IT 
RE CI. 
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RE CITATIVE accompany'd. 


See, Mars awak'd by loud Alarms, 
Rouls o'er the Field his ſanguine Eyes, 

His Heart tumultuous beats to Arms, 
And Terrours glare, and Furies riſe | 


AIR. 


Hark the pleaſing Lutes complain, 

In a ſoftly-breathing Strain; 
Love, and Slumber ſeal his Eye 

By the gentle Charms oppreſt: 
From his Rage he ſteals a Sigh, 

Sinking on D!one's Breaſt. 


CHORUS. 


Muſic rules the World above; 
Muſic is the F ood of Love. 


RECITATIVE. 


Verſe, gentle Verſe from Heav'n deſcending came. 
Curſt by the Wicked, hateful to the vain : 
Tyrants and Slaves profane its ſacred Name, 
Deaf to the tender Lay, or vocal Strain.— 


RECITATIVE accompany'd. 


In Fires of Hell Hybæus glows, 
Impriſon'd by the Wrath of Tove ; 
No 
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No Eaſe his reſtleſs Fury knows, 
Nor Sounds of Joy, nor pleaſing Love. 


Where, glittring faintly on the Eye, 


Hicilian Hina props the Sky 
With Mountains of eternal Snow; 


Je darts his fiery Eyes in vain, 
and heaves, and roars, and bites his Chain 


In Impotence of Woe. 


AIR. 
Angry Flames like Scarlet glowing, 


ry Torrents ever flowing, 
noak along the: with'ring Plain 
e they ruſh into the Main. 
hen the ſable Veil of Night 
Stretches o'er the ſhaded Sky, 
Wees of Sulphur gleam with Light, 
Burning Rocks diſparted fly. 
AIX. 
« In fair Sicilia's rich Domain, 
* cre Flow'rs and Fruits eternal blow, 
\Vhere Plenty ſpreads her peaceful Reign, 
Seas ſurround, and Fountains flow, | 


Bid Religion lifts her Eye, 
Wand'ring thro' the Kindred-ſky. 


RECITATIVE. 


Tail thou, everlaſting Jove, 
Can of th Aonian Quire ; 
touch my raptur'd Soul with Love, 
Wm me with celeſtial Fire! 


Da Capo. 


AIR, 
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AIR. 


The pious Mariner when firſt he ſweeps 

The foaming Billows, and exalts his Sails, 
Propitiates ev'ry Pow'r that rules the Deeps, 
Led by new Hopes, and born by gentle Gales. 


RECITATIVE. 
So, ere the Muſe diſus'd to ſing, 


Emblazons her fair Hero's Praiſe ; 
(What Time ſhe wakes the trembling String, 
Attemper'd to the 'vocal Lays) 
Proſtrate in humble Guiſe ſhe bends, 
While ſome celeſtial Pow'r deſcends 
To guide her airy Flights along ; 
God of the Silver Bow, give Ear ; 
(Whom Tenedss, and Chryſa fear) 
Obſervant of the Song ! 


DUET. 


Gentle Wiſhes, chaſte Deſires, 
Holy Hymen's purer Fires; 
Lives of Innocence and Pleaſure, 
Moral Virtue's myſtic Treaſure ; 
Wiſdom, Eloquence, and Love, 
All are Bleſſings from above. 
Hence Regret, Diſtaſte, Diſpraiſe, 
Guilty Nights, uneaſy Days: 
Repining Jealouſies, calm friendly Wrongs, 
And fiercer Envy, and the Strife of Tongues. 
Da Caps. 
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RECITATIVE accompany; 


When Virtue bleeds beneath the Laws, 
Or ardent Nations riſe in Arms, 

Thy Mercies judge the doubtful Cauſe, 
Thy Courage every Breaſt alarms, - 


Kindling with heroic Fire 
Once again I ſweep the Lyre. . 


CHORUS. 


Fair as Summer's Evening Skies, 

Ends thy Life ' ſerene, and glorious ; 
Happy Hero, great and wiſe, 

Oer thy Foes and ſelf victorious. 


